WESSEX TALES

day at four o'clock, and I expected clouds, I hope we
shall be able to do it this dark, for when we have to sink
Jeni for long it makes the stuff taste bleachy, and folks
don't like it so well'

Her course was different from that of the preced-
ing night, branching off to the left over Lord's Barrow
as soon as they had got out of the lane and crossed
the highway. By the time they reached Shaklon
Down, Stockdale, who had been in perplexed thought
as to what he should say to her, decided that he would
not attempt expostulation now, while she was excited
by the adventure, but wait till it was over, and
endeavour to keep her from such practices in future.
It occurred to him once or twice, as they rambled on
that should they be surprised by the Preventive-guard,
his situation would be more awkward than hers, for it
would be difficult to prove his true motive in coming
to the spot; but the risk was a slight consideration
beside his wish to be with her.

They now arrived at a ravine which lay on the
outskirts of Shaldon, a village two miles on their way
towards the point of the shore they sought. Lizzy
broke the silence this time: ' I have to wait here to
meet the carriers. I don't know if they have conic
yet. As I told you, we go to Lulwind Cove to-night,
and it is two miles further than Rings worth/

It turned out that the men had already come ; for
while she spoke two or three dozen heads broke the
line of the slope, and a company of them at once
descended from the bushes where they had been
lying in wait. These carriers were men whom Lizzy
and other proprietors regularly employed to bring1 the
tubs from the boat to a hiding-place inland. They
were all young fellows of Nether-Moynton, Shaklon,
and the neighbourhood, quiet and inoffensive persons,
even though some held heavy sticks, who simply
engaged to carry the cargo, for Lizzy and her cousin
Owlett, as they would have engaged in any other
labour for which they were fairly well paid.
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